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the remote Southeast. Sleek Chaumette, cruel Billaud, De-
puty Chabot the Disfrocked, Huguenin with the tocsin in his
heart, will welcome them there. Wherefore again and again,
" 0 Legislators, can you save us or not ?" Poor Legislators;
with their Legislature "vsater-logged, volcanic Explosion
charging under it I Forfeiture shall be debated on the ninth
of August; that miserable business of Lafayette may be ex-
pected to terminate on the eighth.

Or will the humane Reader glance into the Levee-day of
Sunday the fifth ?    The last Levee!   Not for a long time,

* never,' says Bertrand-Moleville, had a Levee been so bril-
liant, at least so crowded.    A sad presaging interest sat on
every face; Bertrand's own eyes were filled with tears.   For
indeed, outside of that Tricolor Riband on the Feuillants
Terrace, Legislature is debating, Sections are defiling, all
Paris is astir this very Sunday, demanding Ddckdance.4  Here,
however, within the riband, a grand proposal-is on foot,
for the hundredth time, of carrying his Majesty to Rouen
and the Castle of Graillon.    Swiss at Courbevoye are in rea-
diness; much is ready; Majesty himself seems almost ready.
Nevertheless, for the hundredth time, Majesty, when near
the point of action,  draws back;  -writes,  after one has
waited, palpitating, an endless summer day, that t he has

* reason to believe the Insurrection is not so ripe as you

* suppose.'    Whereat Bertrand-Moleville breaks forth 'into
< extremity at  once  of spleen and despair, d'humew et de
1 ddsespoir f6

* Hist. Part xvi. 337-9.

6 Bertrand-MolcvjQle, JjfiJmoim, ii. 129.
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